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that and I am not sure I understand everything
now.
About two months after his departure to America,
I was photographed at Tokyo, and many friends
remarked that I had, so to say, absorbed his
very features into mine. And one or two speeches
I made and were reported in the papers contained
the same thoughts and even, at many places, the
very phrases, which were met with in his speeches
in America. I spoke later on, at many places,
in India and I sent him typed copies of my speeches,
and he saw his secret thoughts already forestalled
by me.
He told me he had heard in India that the
Japanese make a walking stick which can be turned
into a stool and an umbrella- I was surprised, as I
had never seen this wonder, I took him to the Park
Kankoba (the Japanese Bazar) and enquired about
it, and we got there the very thing he wanted. He
was delighted with it as a child with his toy for
hours. He would laugh and make it into a stool,
then into an umbrella, then walk akimbo folding
it up as a stick. While marketing in the Kankoba*
all the girls standing on the different stalls came
streaming after him as he passed from one end to
the other. Every one of them left their stall and
followed him. They touched his garment, they
eagerly gazed at him and they said ** He is more
beautiful than ourselves,** They told me in Japanese
which Swami did not understand, "How
Every one of us wishes to marry this
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